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CoLIN'Ss KISSES. 
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Twelve New SONG 8 deſign'd for Muſic. 


YV I'® 
1. he Tutor. VII. The Borrow'd Kils. 
II. The Imaginary Kiſs. || VII. The Kiſs Repaid. 
III. The Feaſt. 1 IX. The Secret Kiſs. 
IV. The Stolen Kits. - X. The Rapture. 


V. The Meeting Kiſs. XI. The Reconciling Kis. 
VI. The Parting Kils. XII. The Mutual Kits. 
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Here, as in all Things elſe, is moſt unfit, 

Bare Ribaldry, that poor Pretence to Mit: 

1 Not that warm Thoughts of the tranſporting Foy, 

r Can ſhock the Chaſteſt, or the Niceſt cloy; 

| But ob;tene Words, too groſs to move Deſire, 

Like Heaps of Fewel, only choak the Fire. 
BUCKINGHAM. 
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COLIN's KISSES. 
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Song I. The Tutor. 
OME, my Faireſt, learn of me, - 1 
Learn to give and take the Bliſs; 
* E mem my Love, here's none but we, 
TIl inſtruct thee how to Kiſs. 
Why turn from me that dear F ace ? 
Why that Bluſh, and down-caſt Eye ? 
Come, come, meet my fond Embrace, 
And the mutual Rapture try. 
1 A 2 = Throw 
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Thiow thy lovely twining Arms 

Round my Neck, or round my Waiſt ; 
And whilſt I devour thy Charms, 

Let me cloſely be embrac d: 
Then when ſoft Ideas riſe, 

And the gay Deſires grow ſtrong ; 

Let them ſparkle in thy Eyes, \ * 

Let them murmur from thy Tongue. 


To my Breaſt with Rapture cling, 
Look with Tranſport on my Face, 
Kiſs me, preſs me, every Thing 
To endear the fond Embrace. 


Every tender Name of Love, 


In ſoft Whiſpers let me hear; 
And let ſpeaking Nature prove 
Every Extaſy ſincere. 


Ta 
Song II. The Imaginary Kiſs. 


HEN Fam I faw as the trip d en 
Fair, blooming, foft, artleſs and kind; : 


Fond Love in her Eyes, Wit and Senſe in her band 


And Warmneſs with Modeſty join d: 
Tranſported with ſudden Amazement I Rood, 
Faſt riveted down to the Place 
Her delicate Shape, eaſy Motion I view'd, 

And wander d o'er every Grace. 


Ye Gods! what Luxtifianth of Beauty, I cry, 
What Raptures muſt dwell in her Arms! 


On her Lips I could feaſt, on her Breaſt I could die, 
O Fanny, how ſweet are thy Charms! 

Whilſt thizs in Idea my Paſſion I fed, 
Soft Tranſport my Senſes invade, 

Young Damon ſtep d up, with the Subſtance he fled, 
And left me to kiſs the dear Shade. 


Song III, 


ES 3 
Song III. The Feaſt. + 


Lovely pouting Lips, to mine; 
To the Bee the flow'ry Field 
Such a Banquet does not yield; 
Not the dewy Morning-Roſe. 


80 much Sweetneſs does incloſe ;, 


Not the Gods ſuch Nectar ſip, . . 
As Colin from thy balmy Lip: | 

Kiſs me then, with Rapture Kiſs, 

We'll ſurpaſs the Gods in Blik. 


Song IV. 


7 ] 
Song IV. The Stolen Xi. 


N a moſſy Bank reclin d., 
Beautebus Cloe lay | repoſing 3510 

O'er her Breaſt each am'rous Wind 

Wanton play d, its Sweets diſcloſing: 


Tempted with the ſwelling Charms, 
Colin, happy Swain, drew nigh her, 
Softly ſtole into her Arm. 
Laid his Scrip and Sheep-hook by -her. 


O'er her downy panting Breaſt 
His delighted Fingers roving ; | 
To her Lips his Lips he preſt, 
In the Extaſy of Loving : 
Chloe, waken d with his Kiſs, 
Pleas'd, yet frowning to conceal it, 
Cry'd, True Lovers ſhare the Bliſs ; ; 
Why then, colin wou ud. vou ſteal it? 
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Song V. 
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Song V. Tae Meeting Kis. 
ET me fly into thy: Arms; Wort a N 


| Þ 0 F 
Let me taſte again, thy Charms; if. \# 
Kiſs me, preſs me to thy Breſt, }- 7 


In Raptures not to be expreſt. 1903s VT 


Let me claſp thy lovely Waiſt; 
Throw thy Arms around my Neck!!! 

Thus embracing and embracd. 
Nothing ſhall our Rapture check... 


Hearts with mutual Pleafure glowing ; 
Lips with Lips together gyp-wng ; 
Eyes with Tears of Gladneſs flowing; 
Eyes, and Lips, and Hearts hall ſho-Fw, «1 
Th' Exceſs of Joy that Meeting Lovers Rn. 
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Song VI. Je "Parting Kiſs: 


N E kind Kiſs before we part, \ 
Drop a Tear, and bid Adieu; 
Tho' we ſever, my fond Heart 
Till we mect ſhall pant for you. 


Yet, yet weep. not ſo, my Love, 
Let me Kiſs that falling Tear; 

Tho' my Body muſt: remove, 0 
All my Soul will {till be here. 


All my Soul, and all my Heart, | 
And every Wiſh ſhall pant for you ; 
One kind Kiſs then e're we part, 
Drop a Tear, and! bid Adicu. 


B Song VIL 


Chloe heard, and with a Smile, 
Colin, it's a Sin to ſteal, 
But I'Il lend a Kiſs, or twain, 


Not that I'd be paid again, 
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Song VII. The Borrow'd Kiſs. 


EE I languiſh; ſee I faint, - 
I muſt borrow,” beg, or ſteal; 


Can you ſee a Soul in Want, 


And no kind Compaſſjon' feel? 


Give, or lend, or let me take 


One ſweet Kiſs, for Pity's fake, 


One ſweet Kiſs, I aſk,.no more; | 
I'll repay it o'er and Oer. 
| 


Kind, compaſſionate and ſweet, 
And for me to give's not meet: 
To poor Colin in Diſtreſs; 


Colin, I mean nothing leſs. 


Son 8 VIII. 5 
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Song VIII. The Ki Repaid. 


CALCS by that tborrow'd- Kiss, 
I, alas | am quite undone; 


"Twas ſo ſweet, fo fraught with 1 
Thouſands will not pay that One. 


Leſt the Debt ſhould break your Heart, 
Roguiſh Chloe ſmiling cries, 

Come, a Thouſand then. in part, 
For the preſent ſhall ſuffice. 2 


* 


Ci) 
Song IX. he Secret Kiſs." 
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T the ſilent Erening Hor, 
A Two fond Lovers i a Bo-ãwer — 
Sought their mutual Bliſs; ot 1 d ot e 
Tho' her Heltt was juſt! relentiti gg 
Tho' her Eyes ſeem'd juſt n 


Yet ſhe fear d to K if 2 
201 19 0 Trot: * ee 
Since this ſecret Shade, te yd. yy IT 3 200 


Will thoſe roſy Bluſhes hide, 2022920 21013 1001 
Why will you reſiſt ? 


When no tell-tale Spy is near us, 
Eye not ſees, nor Ear can hear us, 


Who wou'd not be kiſs'd 2 


Molly hearing * 2 Eid, 
Bluſhing lifted up her Head, 
Her Breaſt ſoft Wiſhes #11 ; 


Since, ſhe cry'd, no Spy is near us, 
Eye not ſees, nor Ear can hear us, 


Kiſs — or what you- will, 


Song X. 


(x3) 
Song X. The, Rapture. 


Cælia, who can ſpeak 1 my Bliſs ? 
Who the Raptures I'm enjoying, * 1 
When thy balmy Lips I kiſs ? 
Every Look with. Love inſpires me, 

Every Touch my Boſom warms, 
Every melting Murmur fires me, 
ma þ Joy is in RS 


Thoſe dar By _ PA 155 "Tj 
Feel my Heart with Rapture beat 
Pleaſure turns almoſt to Anguiſh, ' 
When the Tranſport is ſo ſweet, 
Look not fo divinely on me, 
Czlia, I ſhall die wich Bliſs; © - 
Yet, yet turn thoſe Eyes upon me, 
Who'd not die a Death Uo add 


rH I L ST on thy devs Boſom lying, 


Song XI. 


Song XI. 
rel OMG 5 Vi no 


HY) that Sadneſs on thy row? 


Deareſt Polly, let me know, + 
For thy Grief E cannot bear. 
Polly with a Sigh reply d, : 
What need I the Cauſe ast 
Did you not this Moment chide? 


And you know it breaks my Heart. 


Colin, melting as the ſpoke, ten 
Caught the Fair one in his Ame; 7 94 


O my dear! that tender Look, | 
Every Paſſion quite diſarms Witt of 

By this dear relenting Kißſß, 

I'd no Anger in my Thought; 


"7; be R cconciling * Ne 


Why that ſtarting em Tear ? 
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Come, my Love, by This, and This, 


Let our Quarrel be forgot. 


* * 
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As when ſudden ſtormy Rain, 
Every drooping Flowret ſpoils ; 
When the Sun ſhines out again, 

All the Face of Nature ſmiles : 
Polly, fo reviv'd and cheer'd 

By her Colin's kind Embrace, 

Her declining Head up-rear d, 

Sweetly ſmiling in his Face. 


eee LES 
Song XII. The Mutual Kiſs. 


CE L I A, by thoſe ſmiling Graces, 
Which my panting Boſom warm; 


By the Heaven of thy Embraces, 
By thy wondrous Power to charm; 
By thoſe ſoft bewitching Glances, 
Which my inmoſt Boſom move ; 
By thoſe Lips, whoſe Kiſs entrances, 
Thee, and Thee alone I love. 


| i ( 16 
By thy God - like Art of loving 
Cælia, witli a Buſh, replies, / 
By thy heavenly Power of moving 
All my Soul to 1 1 Scl IIA 
By thy eager fond Careſſes, b viren 0 AT. | 
By thoſe e Geben dd 1 8 
By that Look, which Truth expreſſct, Anif. 5 JS 
My fond Heart is all thy um. 
be. with glowing Melton. 
They, indulge che tender Blifs 3 - 02 
And to bind the laſting Paſſion, ee 
Seal it with a mutual Kiſs : a 
Cloſe, in fond Einbraces, lying ts 
They together ſeem to grow; un 243 yi 
Bauch ſupream Delight m—m_ b yi 
| As true Lovers ihe kefow + Not Slot ; v1 
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By thy God-like Art of loving, 
Czlia, with a Bluſh; replies, 
By thy heavenly Power of- moving 
All my Soul to ſympathize; 
By thy eager fond Careſſes, 


By thoſe Afms around me thrown ;: 
By that Look, which Truth expreſſes, 


My fond Heart is all thy own. | 


＋ hus, with glowing Inclination, 
They indulge the tender Bliſs; 
And to bind the laſting Paſſion, 
Seal it with a mutual Kiſs: 
Cloſe, in fond. Embraces, lying, 
They together ſeem to. grow 1 
Such ſupream Delight enjoying, 
As true Lovers _ know. 25 
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